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Uncle Sam: PEACE? WHY, CERTAINLY, SENOR. ONLY, THIS BEING—AHEM !—STRICTLY A WAR OF 
HUMANITY, YOU MUST HAND OVER ANY TRIFLES YOU HAVE ABOUT YOU WHICH I THINK I CAN FIND A 
USE FOR. 





WHEN IN ROME 
DO AS ROMANS DO! 


WHEN IN AMERICA 
DO AS AMERICANS DO 


By selecting the best route for your 
journey between New York or Phila- 
delphia and Buffalo or Chicago, via 
Niagara Falls. 

The one BEST ROUTE, towering 
preéminently above all others, is via 
the 


Lehigh Valley 
Railroad 


THE BEST in all that the word implies. 
The Best Equipment, the Best Ser- 
vice, the Best Roadbed and the Best 
Scenic Attractions. 


The proof positive of this assertion 
lies in the fact that it is 


The Best Patronized. 
Route of... 


The Handsomest Train in the World 


The Black Diamond Express. 


Send four cents for illustrated matter 
to Chas. S. Lee, General Passenger 
Agent, New York. 





LIFE. VOL. 31 now ready. Bound in Maroon and Gold, 
Green and Gold, Full Black. PRICE, $4.00. 


If Copies are returned an allowance of $2.00 is made. 


WALTHAISI WATCHES. 


‘¢The Perfected American Watch, in its sim. 
plicity, accuracy, permanency and cheapness, 
represents the highest stage in the watchmakers 
art. The American Watch Co., at Waltham, 
Mass., has constructed 500,000 of these watch 
and has revolutionized the industry it has 
transferred to the New World.”’ 

—Chambers’ Encyclopedia, 1\; 


To the inquiry we often receive, ‘What Waltham 
Watch shall I buy ?” we say that the “Riverside” 
(trade-mark) ts as good a timepiece as you can buy, eithy 
of American or foreign make, no matter what you poy. 
See the name “ Riverside” as well as the word 
‘“ Waltham” engraved on the movement plate. 


AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH COMPAN, 
WALTHAM, MASS. 





«GRIT, GUMPTION AND GUNNERY!”’ 


THE LIFE ,PUBLISHING COMPANY 


WILL SHORTLY ISSUE 


THE YANKEE NAVY 


BY 


TOM MASSON. 
Frofusely Illustrated with Original Drawings and by Old 
Prints of the Period. 


Price, $1.00, bound in cloth, with cover in colors. 


This work, while being an accurate narrative of the achievements of the 
American Navy from its inception to the destruction of Cervera’s fleet, 
possesses all the interest and excitement of a story of adventure. 

The only book on the subject that presents in condensed form the com- 
plete history of our Glorious Navy. 

Other attractive books, illustrated by the best artists, will follow in proper 
season, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 and 21 West 3ist St., New York. 





Proofs of Original 
Drawings in LIFE. 


Wee asse proofs are 
hand-printed on 
Japanese tissue paper. 


Large double-page 
Proofs, framed in GILT, 
ENnGLIsH OAK, or a 
Wuite frame, including 
transportation within 
one hundred miles of 
New York, $4. Smaller 
proofs, $2. 

Proofs without frames, 
but matted and mounted 
ready for framing, at 
half above rates. 


Send Stamp for LIFE’S Picture Gallery, 
Proofs same size as Originals in LIFE. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, =~ 


19 West 31st Street, E- 
N. Y. City. ae ani 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
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NEW BIOLOGY. 


The Recent Graduate: GOOD GRACIOUS! 
Ordinary Girl: WHAT? 


R. G. (reading): ‘THE FRAGMENTS OF BACCHYLIDES, RECENTLY FOUND IN EGYPT AND NOW BEING 
PUT TOGETHER AT THE BRITISH MUSEUM, WILL AGGREGATE FOURTEEN FEET SIX INCHES IN LENGTH.” 


“BUT THAT MEANS OF THE GREEK POET.” 


I DIDN’T KNOW THAT THEY EVER GREW SO LONG. 


““WELL, ISN’T IT JUST AS REMARKABLE FOR A POET TO BE FOURTEEN FEET LONG?” 


asily Adjusted. 


FLOORWALKER: We're 
not getting enough profit 
on these goods, and they 
don’t sell, anyway. 

THE PROPRIETOR: 

Well, mark them up ninety-eight 
cents and put them on the bargain 
counter. 


Philological Note. 


T is observed that the mass of the 
free people of this country prefer 
“done” to “did.” It is the sentiment 
of a mighty majority of our citizens 
that Dewey done well. Folks who feel 
that Dewey did well are in a minority, 
and not a very influential minority, 


either. “Done” is the better word. 
It fills the mouth fuller, and goes off 
with a more satisfactory report. The 
most curious thing of all about it is 
that the preference for it seems to be 
contagious. Instances are known of 
persons of careful education who have 
come to be so much in sympathy, as 
well as so frequent in intercourse, with 
the plain people, that they have uncon- 
sciously allowed ‘“done” to oust 
“did” from its place in their vocabu- 
lary. 


Ha, Ha! 
BD hee ey : Why isn’t a nauti- 


cal mile the same as an ordi- | 


nary mile ? 
WAGLEIGH: Because it is knot. 


A Song of Four Seasons. 


HEN April wakes the woodlands, 
And the long links greener 
grows, 
And Polly dons the searlet 
And out a-golfing goes— 
Then Springtime is the season 
That’s better than the rest, 
And it’s as the queen of golfing clubs 
That I love Polly best. 


But when the later Summer 
Has parched the meadow lands, 
Then Polly goes seafaring, 
The tiller in her hands— 
And Summer is the season 
That’s better than the rest, 
And it’s as my jolly little Cap’ 
That I love Polly best. 


Yet when the crisp October 
Has come in gold and red, 
Then Polly takes her rifle 
And seeks the woods instead— 
And Autumn is the season 
That’s better than the rest, 
And it’s as Diana-up-to-date 
That I love Polly best. 


But whatsoe’er the pasture 
The changing seasons bring, 
Or Summertime or Autumn, 
Or Winter days or Spring, 
When I’m with her’s the season 
That’s better than the rest, 
And whatsoever guise she wears 
*Tis so I love her best. 
Arthur Ketchum, 


” VERY man is the architect 
of his own fortune.” 
‘*No such thing ; his ancestors are 
the architects—he is only the con- 
tractor.” 





“*YOU°VE MADE A MISTAKE}$ I’M NOT THAT KIND OF A HOG.” 





—— 
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PAIN’S suggestion 

of peace is wel- 

come, and we must all 

hope—even the troops 

still in camp who have 

not been called to any 

part of the front yet— 

that the President’s 

#) ideas of a proper basis for it 

will find acceptance in her 

statesmen’s eyes. The basis at 

this writing seems to 

include the evacuation 

of Cuba and Porto Rico 

by Spanish troops, the 

end of Spanish rule in 

the West Indies, the 

cession of one or two coaling sta- 

tions in the Pacific, and a reser- 

vation of the Philippines problem 
for further consideration. 

There seems to be a prospect of our 
wanting a naval station in the Philippines. 
We don’t know yet what we have got 
there, and until we find that out, and 
learn what Admiral Dewey thinks and 
what General Merritt’s views are, how 
can we say what we will do? 


LL the Spanish islands that are 
available for redistribution are 

hot places, Now, this has been an un- 
commonly hot summer, and the American 
citizen who has sweltered at home is 
disposed to think his own country as hot 
as any civilized white Christian can en- 
dure, and to doubt more than ever the 
expediency of attaching to this Union 
regions anywhere that are any hotter 


‘hire * 


than those it at present includes. If 
Spain had a really desirable piece of 
climate in the Pacific available for 
seizure, we might be tempted to occupy 
any land that was attached to it; but the 
expediency of making a collection of 
frying-pans has been a good deal pre- 
judiced by our domestic meteorological 
developments. 

Then there is anotherpoint They tell 
us that the bands that sailed for Cuba 
playing ‘‘There’ll be a hot time in the 
old town to-night ” have changed their 
tune, and that the melody most grateful 
now tothe American soldiers’ ears is, ‘‘All 
coons look alike to me.” Capturing 
Spanish islands and freeing the victims 
of Spanish oppression seem to be more 
like buying lawsuits than the thrifty 
American likes. 


HE Major must settleit. He is a good 

man for the job. He will do his best 
to reach a conclusion that will satisfy the 
majority of the American people. If he 
says we must keep the Philippines (which 
is not likely) it will be for reasons that at 
least will seem plausible. If he con- 
cludes that we may avoid that responsi- 
bility, it will be hard for those who differ 
with him to upset his decision. Spain 
doubtless wants peace more than we do, 
but we want it to come as promptly as is 
consistent with the accomplishment of 
the ends for which we went to war. 

As for the islands of the Atlantic, of 
course Spanish rule must end in Cuba. 
Spain undoubtedly realizes that that is an 
inevitable condition of peace. Porto 
Rico she will haggle over. So far as 
Lirs is concerned, she is welcome to keep 
it. But the people whose wishes in the 
matter are best entitled to be consulted 
are the folks who live in Porto Rico. If 
they wish to be detached from Spain and 
governed under direction of the United 
States, there cannot be any very serious 
moral objection to detaching them, Some 
of our citizens seem to hanker a good 
deal after Porto Rico, and, indeed, there 
is not much doubt that it will come to us; 
but, if so it will come willingly, in the 
hope of better government, and not at all 
as a conquered province, turned over, like 
Alsace and Lorraine, to a victor. 


& 


T is significant of the suavity of 

American dispositions towards Spain 
that nowhere is shown any exultation 
over the news that the King of Spain 
has the measles. We have not been de- 
pressed by this intelligence, for measles 
is the common lot, and will worry his 
Majesty no more in wartime than in 
time of peace. He must be pretty well 
over it by now. Perhaps it would be 
fortunate for the little man if he could 
wear out his attack of royalty as easily. 
Still, to be King of Spain is a definite 
job, and, if he holds on to it, will keep 
him occupied all his days. The alter- 
native for him is to be a very rich man, 
with nothing in particular to do—a fate 
that has undoubted drawbacks to it. 


~_~ 


CPE RG 


HERE is no sign as yet that the 
remarkable efforts that have been 

made to stir up jealousy between Ad- 
miral Sampson and Commodore Schley 
have met with any success. The Ad- 
miral and the Commodore have gone 
about their business, made their reports 
of Cervera’s defeat, and given no indica- 
tion of a defect in regard between them, 


iy appears that the morning news- 

papers of Chicago, which have been 
selling for three years for one cent a copy, 
have determined at last to become 


two-cent papers. Being a one- cent 
morning paper has never been wholly 
satisfactory, and a recent rise in the 
price of white paper has made it even 
more unsatisfactory than it was. 

It isa pleasure to felicitate our Chicago 
contemporaries on being able to see their 
way to this change, albeit it must be re- 
marked that the one-cent morning papers 
in Chicago have not at any time, so far 
as Lire has been able to observe, been 
characterized by the demoralizing eccen- 
tricities which have marked their coevals 
in New York. Whatever may be said 
in a general comparison of the two 
cities, it is expedient for New Yorkers 
to be silent from a newspaper standpoint. 








The creature: WHAT ON EARTH AILS ADAM THIS MORNING? 
Eve: HE’S JUST DISCOVERING THAT HIS NEW SPRING SUIT WAS 


MADE OF POISON IVY LEAVES. 


The Evolution of an Acceptance. 
At Sixteen. 


HE had just answered “yes,” and her eyes 
S were dewy with a sweet mixture of maidenly 
love and womanly joy. 

“And I love you, love you, love you!” she 
repeated, with girlish abandon, while her flushed 
face sought shelter on his shoulder. 

For a moment he stroked the sunny head in 
silence. 

“No one ever loved as we love, dear,” he 
whispered, an earnest light growing in his eyes. 

Then he bent and kissed her. 


At Twenty. 

“Oi course I’m surprised,” she said, and a 
charming smile brought the dimples into play. 
Then she sat with downeast eyes and listened to 
his wooing. He was an ideal lover, and his words 
were fraught with passion. 

“He is awfully handsome,” she mused. “If 
he were only richer.” She gave a little sigh. 
“But then, he makes a splendid lover,” and she 
gave an upward glance from beneath long 
lashes. His eyes were bent on her with tender 
devotion. 

“You.” 
I will.” 


she said, smiling up at him, ‘‘ of course 


LiFe 


He gathered her in his arms, 
*“My queen of hearts!” he cried, 
triumphantly. 


At Twenty-four. 


She rearranged the soft 
curls over her forehead, 
and gazed for a moment 
at the beautiful reflec- 
tion in the mirror. 

“And I really wrote 
them—and meant them, 
too,” she said, her lip 
eurlingand her slippered 
foot crushing the heap 
of letters on the floor. 
“Poor little fool!” Her 
skirts swept the girlish 
letters aside as _ she 
passed from the room. 

In the parlor below he 
was awaiting his answer. 
His hair was tinged with 
gray, and he stood care- 
lessly turning the leaves 
of a book. There was 
the rustle of draperies, 
and she came towards 
him, his magnificent 
orchids in one hand. 

“T shall be very glad 
to accept your kind 
offer,” she said, with a 
dazzling smile. 

*T shall endeavor to 
make you happy,” he 
replied, gravely, as he bowed 
over her proffered hand. 


Harriet Caryl Cox. 
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Swear Words. 

HE action taken by the Common 
Council of Manhattan against the 
excessive use of unseemly language in 
public places must commend itself to all 
decent people. Whether the use of ordi- 
nary cuss-words is sinful or not, there is 
no doubt that the use of offensive lan- 
guage in the streets and in other public 
places is a nuisance, and may be pro- 
hibited and punished without undue re- 
striction of personal liberty. The value 
of such an ordinance as the one recently 
passed lies not in the letter of it, but in 
its enforcement. An intelligent police- 
man should be able to discriminate easily 
between the inadvertent expletive at 
which the law should wink, and foul and 
boisterous deliverances which outrage the 
public ear and impair the peace of the 
borough. Allowances should be made, 
too, for offenders who have special claims 
on the public forbearance. They say that 
the Rough Riders swore as vigorously 
before Santiago as any army ever did in 
Flanders. When they come to New York 
we hope they will use moderate language, 
but if necessary we will put cotton in 

our ears for one day. 

So, too, of Captain Evans of the navy. 
The dispatches have represented him as 
sometimes saying ‘‘damn” in the heat of 
action. He may say it once or twice 
while he is here, if he feels a need. Our 
new ordinance is not intended to dis- 
commode the like of him. 


‘*A SQUARE DANCE.” 








Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged.............. $3,190 ¢ 


Emily Fitch Phelps ; 

Seven little girls of Allenhurst, N. J.— 
Nathalie and Bessie Thayer, Pauline 
Haggerty, Jessie Staunton, Margaret 
and Gwendoline Despard, and Alma 
Bogue 

A Montecito S. S. Class .... 


Little Ned 

Buster, Binghamton, N. Y.............. 
Seventh Annual Westchester Subscrip- 
Ruth, Bluefield, W. Va 
Dictvcueccsudsuedsveseuns 

H. H.§ 

Wilkesbarre, Pa 

John Jacob Astor 

Mrs. John Jacob Astor 


“When the Red Gods Call for 
You!” 
Sigs is the season “ when the Red Gods call 


for you,” and, if your road is clear before 
you, you will have arranged already a rendez- 
vous with a “ velvet-footed * guide. The smoke 
of the campfires is rising in the Northern woods. 


“The click of the shod canoe-poles” is heard 


THE APARTMENT WAS GIVEN UP 


around the bend of the river—and in many a 
camp Kipling is a guest of honor, because of 
his song of the wilderness. 

Many who are accustomed to Keep the hunting 
tryst are bivouaced this year on the hills of San- 
tiago. “The feet of the young men” have led 
them on strange trails, and the game they have 
hunted has been man. The smoke from their 
campfires and from yours will meet in fellow- 
ship somewhere in the upper air; and a soldier in 
his soggy tent on the Cuban hills will dream that 
he is in camp on the Penobscot, and will shout 


for joy. 
* * * 


you are going to the Canadian woods you 

will find entertainment in “Canadian Folk- 
and Folk-Lore” (Richmond), by William 
Itis not of the made-to-order 


Life 
Parker Greenough. 
sporting book variety, which narrates huge 
stories and surprising adventures. It has to do 
with the interesting ‘‘ habitants of Canada who 
will be your guides; it tells of their songs and 
stories, and gives some of the music of the 
chansons that your trapper will sing for you as 
you paddle home from the evening's fishing. 
The quaint customs of these people, their religion, 
their curious land-tenure and their language, are 
written about by one who has lived among them 
The book makes no pretenses, and 
intelligent 
which con- 


for ten years. 

has the spontaneous charm of an 

amateur. The ‘ winter excursion,” 

cludes it, is particularly entertaining. 
* ae oo 

NOTHER kind of vacation book is “ A Ro- 

mance of Summer Seas” (Harper), by Miss 


IN THE AUTUMN. 


Jefferson-Davis. It moves along the trail of a 
P.and O. boat from Penang to Yokohama, with 
an exciting interlude and change of boats at 
Hong Kong. 

On this voyage the P. and O. boat carried a 
scaly lot of passengers. Indeed, it is doubtful 
whether so many people ready to slander each 
other and think all manner of evil things were 
ever gathered on one ship—except on a pirate 
craft. 

Still, if there had not been an old maid and 
a Kansas colonel, and a drummer who could start 
slanderous stories about a mild-eyed, Burne- 
Jones maiden of eighteen, the voyage would 
have been without incident, and there would not 
have been any romance. Icebergs and wrecks 
are scarce on the Indian Ocean, and, outside of 
typhoons and yellow pirates, there is little chance 
for the novelist. The inherent meanness of some 
people comes out beautifully on shipboard, and a 
student of human nature has a good chance for a 
psychological novel. 

Having granted the author the privilege of 
choosing a mean lot of characters, she manages 
them very well. They display their vicious ten- 
dencies in a becomingly diabolical manner. 
They are mean all through—except the Kansas 
colonel, who is simply pig-headed. 

In the end, the innocent girl marries her high- 
minded and generous patron—which is exactly 
what the gossips said she ought to have done 
before she sailed from Penang. 

The moral seems to be: Don’t start on your 
wedding journey before you are married! 

Droch. 
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A Horrible Possibility. 


rh =S=. on. - oe . OME things in this life are too twisted, 
j And that’s why I make this demur; 

Though she can’t entertain my proposal, 

I fear that it entertains her. 











A Hard Row. 


ON’T you wonder how Constructor Hob- 
son likes to be a popular hero! This 
bold young man’s head seems to be pretty level, 
but he must have to use mechanical appliances 
to keep it from being turned in his sleep. 
How can he fix his mind on contrivances to 
raise the Colon while his attention is being so 
constantly directed to himself? We ought to 
hope that he has a taste for being a hero and 
likes it; for, if not, he has a tiresome time 
ahead. 










ui mm he 


me ia Hall) 






Il 


line tramp is artistic: he is so useless. 








A POINTER IN ETIQUETTE. 


“THEY IS FOUR OK FIVE WAYS OF ENTERIN’ A DRORIN’-ROOM, BUT THE ON’Y PROPER 
CAPER JS TER RAISE YER SKIRT IN YER LEF’ HAN’ SO, AN’ CHUCK YER RIGHT HAN’ ’AHIND 
YER BACK, SO, AN’ THEN SHASSAY GENTLY FOR’ARD SO, JIST AS IF YER HAD EGGS IN YER 
SHOES; OF COURSE CUSTOM WARIES IN A QUEEN’S PALLIS. IF YER ARE INTERDUCED TO 
A PRINCE YER ’OLDS YER HEAD ’IGHER AN’ MORE ’AUGHTY, THAT’S ALL.” 















OR a friend you need a man who HE man with no cloak but his 
likes what you do for some other virtue will be arrested if he 
reason. ventures out of doors. 









Two of a Kind. 
at LDERLY GENTLEMAN (dining at Union 
ss OSA Club) to waiter: Aren’t you waiting on this 

Z, table? 
“‘No, sir;” (pointing to waiter in distance): 
‘*that gentleman is, over there.” 



























Consolation. 
OUNG LAWYER: I spent nearly an 
hour yesterday trying to convince 

that client of mine he was innocent. 
OLtp LAWYER: Oh, well, never mind; 
you'll probably be able to convince the 
Judge he’s guilty in half the time. 


ELFISHNESS does not consist 
in pushing one’s own interests, 
but in ignoring the interests of 
others. pa 
OTHER: Joe, why do you 
suppose that old hen persists 
in laying in the coal-bin? 

JoE: Why, mother, I think she 
has seen the sign ‘‘ Now is the time AS SARAH BROUGHT IN THE 

to lay in your coal.” BOAR’S HEAD—— 





ire * 
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Deservedly Popular. 

“T WONDER what is the great secret of Jinks’s popularity?” 

‘He never has any troubles of his own he wants to talk 

about to other people, and he never wants to talk about 

anything else when other people want to talk to him 
about their troubles.” 


WO little negroes had been playing together; one 
of them grew tired of play and indicated by his 
manner that he preferred to be alone. He held in his 
hand half of a brick, a trophy of the previous play. 
The other little fellow wanted to cqntinue the 
diversion at which they hal been engaged, and 
was tormenting him to resume the game; the little 
fellow stood his tormentor for awhile, but finally 
became rebellious, and, turning to him, he said: « 
‘* Look a’hear, nigger, ef you don’t go way from heah 
and left me alone there will be a strange face in 


» 9? 


heaven very early to-morrow mornin’. 



















‘“*MY STRIPES.”’ 


Ignorant but Indisputable. 
LKALI IKE (the umpire): Bat- 
ter out fer obstructin’ th’ ball. 
Batrer: But ain’t I entitled to 
my base ? 
‘‘Yer entitled to shet yer mouth 
an’ set down. Next batter up.” 


HERE is reason to surmise 
that our armies are now 

fully equipped with cholera 
bands, and that there are enough 
left over to reach twice around 
the earth at the equator. But if 
Y, Vi not, and if more bands are called 
ee for and more women busy them- 
HY, selves in making them, it is sub- 
mitted that there is no band that 
Ne ¢Y —~ is harder to beat, or does its work 
easier or better, than a plain 
strip of lightweight flannel and 
a safety-pin. Knit bands often 
fail to shrink when rations are 


YOU 
RECOGNIZED HER. 


WOULD NOT HAVE 
















“WHAT ARE YOU CRYING ABOUT?” 


“YOUR STRIPES ARE ALL RIGHT.” 
‘“*NO-O. CHECKS ARE THE FASHION.” 


Encouraging. 
THEL (looking in glass, fear- 
fully): Time is telling on me. 


I can see age creeping on. 

YounGeER SISTER (with compas- 
sion): Never mind; console yourself. 
You are not as old as you look. 


scarce, and stretch insufficiently 
in time of plenty, and so make 
trouble by reason of their inabil- 
ity to adapt themselves to circum- 
stances; but the flannel and the 
safety-pin fit large bodies of 
troops as well as small, and are 
equally well suited to days of 
dearth and times of plenty. 
Brass bands, though acceptable 
to our soldiers, do not keep off 
cholera. 


N OAH was the only weather 
prophet that ever had the 
laugh on the public. 








Pa 
rs 


Lote A 


etre tTE 


‘WELL, I MUST BE GOING.” 
‘*WHY NOT WAIT A FEW MINUTES AND HAVE A LOOK AT THE MORNING PAPERS?” 
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T USM AND FORGET.” 
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LONG ON BROTHERS, 


“HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO HAVE ME FOR A BROTHER, LITTLE GIRL?” 
“GO ON! I GOT SEVEN BROTHERS NOW.” 
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A Caprice of Cupid. 


Being a Love Story after the Fashion of 
the Modern Epigrammatic School, 

HE girl sat by the window dreamily 

as the twilight shadows in columns 
drew their wavering lines across the 
lawn, to lose themselves at last beneath 
the great old trees. She was thinking 
of the future, for within an hour Arthur 
Hodges was to come for the answer she 
had promised to have ready for him. It 
had seemed to Ruth Fairfax to be an 
easy task to settle the question which 
would change the tenor and trend of 
two lives, but when she had brought 
herself to confront the condition before 
her with its infinitude of possibilities 
—and impossibilities—she had discov- 
ered to her aarm ‘that a problem had 


AHEAD 


‘Lire 


A VOYAGE OF CONQUEST. 




















been presented to her whose solution was beyond 
her unaided powers. 

One and Cupid do not constitute a majority. 

It was thus she sat in her perplexity at the twilight 
hour, awaiting the appearance of the unknown 
quantity in the compound equation of hearts. 

At last he came, and as he took her hand in greet- 
ing she trembled. 

Every heart has its own intelligences. . 

“What a sweetly unutterable twilight,” he said, as he looked 
out upon the heavy, cool shadows marking the lawn with the coming 
of the night. 

“ As if in some deep forest dell,’’ she responded, in pertect accord 
with his spirit and the hour. 

As he took the chair at the opposite side of the 
window she smiled. 

There is so much of the untranslatable in a smile. 

“ Have you thought of me since our last meeting?” 
he asked, presently. 

‘*More than I ever did.” 

“ And you love me?” he followed, impulsively, as 
a lover might. 

“Nay, I did not say as much,” she sighed, 
restraining him by a motion of her hand. ‘“ What is 
love?” 

*‘ Love is,” he replied, studying a moment, “ the great indirigible.” 

* And is it not as well the incommunicable infinitude?” 

“ Possibly itis that. I know it is woman’s last analysis.” 

* And why not man’s?” 

** Man is synthetic.” 

* But man is not less human than woman? ” 

“ He is more so.” 

“Then why should not love be an elemental emotion, ringing its 
changes on the chords of his heart?” 

‘Man is an emotional incapable.” 

* Are all men so?” 

“Some men are born with hearts, some men 
achieve hearts, and some men have hearts thrust 
upon them.” 

“ Are women notin that category?” 

“Women are not categorical. A woman’s heart 
is a problem, a heterogeneity, with no two alike, and 
yet no two essentially dissimilar.” 

* Would you marry such a woman?” 

“Men do not analyze the crucial test of their 
affections. They marry.” 

“Is marriage the test?” 

“It is the ultimate sacrifice of man’s implicit and 
unexpressed belief in woman.” 

“Do you mean that marriage is the incomparable 
fitness of the divine essence and the human materi- 
ality on the altar of man’s incompatibility ?*’ she 
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asked, with a strange eagerness. 

Arthur Hodges rose to his feet suddenly, almost 
fiercely. 

The first impulse of an emotion is not always 
articulate. 

“Ruth Fairfax,’ he said, impending over her 
as some rugged clitf above a fragrant rose gar- 
den, ‘“‘you’ve been reading one of those darned 
modern epigrammatic novels, too, haven’t you? 
1 don’t know what I mean, and so do*you. Let’s 
talk sense awhile now and get married. Will 
you?” 
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A Mistake. 
HE Fifth Illinois 
Regiment of Vol- 
unteers has been made 








“YOU WANT HIM SO DAM MUCH, YOU KEEP HIM!” 


Expression is two-thirds possession. 

It was asif the girl had been struck a terrific 
and unexpected blow, and Ruth Fairfax reeled 
under it. 

“Yes,”’ she murmured, softly, and they fired the 
epigram. W. J. Lampton. 


Oman can humiliate you except 
yourself. 


RUE modesty is hedged about with 
pride. 
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Klondike Editor: 1 WISH I WAS BACK IN KANSAS, WHERE THE PEOPLE USED TO PAY THEIR SUB- 


SCRIPTIONS IN FARM PRODUCE. 


the victim of a mortify- 
ing piece of polities, After 
it had been ordered to 
Porto Rico, and had 
broken up its camp at 
Chickamauga, a delega- 
tion from Indiana in- 
vaded Washington and 
represented to the Presi- 
dent that two regiments 
of Illinois troops had al- 
ready been sent to the 
front, while as yet no 
Indiana regiment had 
been similarly favored. Forthwith the 
War Department ordered the Fifth Lilinois 
back to camp, and designated an Indiana 
regiment to take its place. The effect on 
the Fifth Illinois is reported to have been 
lamentably demoralizing. The regiment 
has taken its disappointment very badly, 
and behaved reprehensibly about it. But, 
all the same, the substitution should not 
have been made after the first orders had 
taken effect. The orders may have been 
ill-judged in the first place, but to rescind 
them has made a bad matter worse. 





ACOBS: I see py dis paper dot 
J Blumstein’s sthore was burned yes- 
terday. 

Isaacs (much shocked): Vy, I alvays 
thought dat Blumstein was makin’ 
money. 

“THE war has brought some great 

compensations, not the least grati- 
fying of which (though a thing in itself 
nct important) was the expulsion from 
Santiago of three emissaries of the yel- 
low journals. Wh»t an enormous sur- 
prise it must have been to the represen- 
tatives of the Journal to be apprehended 
for a little thing like posting up ‘‘ Re- 


member the Maine” ina city full of 


Spanish soldiers! 


MPERIALISM is international klep- 
tomania. 


AUD: Sibyl seems to wear a per- 
petual smile. 

Marie: Yes. Somebody made her 
laugh while she was getting her face 
enameled. 

HE history of Spain is an almost 
unbroken succession of not having 
a thing done to her. 











TO-MORROW. 
“ Manana” motto is of Spain; 
I’m told it means to-morrow. 
To please them or to cause them pain 


Let ours be, too, ‘‘ To Morro!” 
—Exrchange. 


Bossy: Paw, what is a coquette? 

Mr. Ferry: A coquette is a woman who syndicates her 
affections.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 

THE manager of the Electrical Exposition in Philadelphia 
asked Mr. Edison to send on a phonographic cylinder setting 
forth some of his latest ideas of electrical interest. Mr. 
Edison complied in hisown way. The message was as follows: 
‘““My DEAR MARKS: You ask me to send you a phonographic 
cylinder for your lecture this evening and to say a few words 
to the audience. I do not think the audience would take any 
interest in dry scientific subjects, but perhaps they might be 
interested in a little story that a man sent me on a phono- 
graphic cylinder the other day from San Francisco. In the 
year 1873, a man from Massachusetts came to California with 
a chronic liver complaint. He searched all over the coast 
for a mineral spring to cure the disease, and finally he found 
down in the San Joaquin Valley a spring the waters of which 
almost instantly cured him. He thereupon started a sani- 
tarium, and people all over the world came and were quickly 
cured. Last year this man died, and so powerful had been 
the action of the waters that they had to take his liver out 


and kill it witha club. Yours truly, EpIson.” 
—Argonaut. 


*« BLIFKIN’S boy has been made a major.” 
“‘T didn’t know that he ever saw any service.” 
He saw the President.” 
*—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


“ He didn’t. 














Dr. FIELD, who was the examining surgeon for the 
Naval Reserves while the recruiting was being done in New 
Orleans, had many a good story to tell of recruits in the 
service. A good one he tells is of a German who was walk- 
ing his post and calling the hours as required. He called, 
‘Seven bells and all’s vell.””’, The next call, however, was a 
variation. It was: ‘Eight bells and all is not vell: I haf 
droppit my musket oferboard.” 

—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


A MEMBER of the Canton Theological school, who is 
interested in the great national game, has written a thesis on 
“ baseball among the ancients.” From this are gleaned the 
following interesting points which help to establish his con- 
tention: 

The devil was the first coacher—he coached Eve when 
she stole first—Adam stole second. 

When Isaac met Rebecca at the well she was walking 
with a pitcher. 

Samson struck out a great many times when he beat the 
Philistines. 

Moses made his first run when he slew the Egyptians. 

Cain made a base hit when he killed Abel. 

Abraham made a sacrifice. 

The Prodigal Son made a home run. 

David was a great long-distance thrower. 

Moses shut out the Egyptians at the Red Sea. 

—Canton Commercial Advertiser. 


THE great ship reeled ; clearly she had got her death- 
blow. ‘Lost!’ shrieked many of the passengers. But 
there were afew who remained calm, and set about over- 
powering the crew, and took other measures looking to the 
preservation of life.—Detroit Journal. 


IN the biography of William Stokes, written by his son 
which has just appeared in London, the story is told of joy 
Stokes was sent over to Dublin during the great famine to 
show the people how to make soup. He asked a Starving 
beggar why she did not go and get some of the soup that Wag 
being freely distributed. 

“Soup, is it, your Honor?” said the woman; “sur j 
isn't soup at all.” 

« And what is it, then?’ inquired Stokes. 

“It is nothin’, your Honor, but a quart of water pig 
down to a pint, to make it sthrong.”—Argonaw/. 


A PATIENT in an English insane asylum imagined himsy 
dead, and nothing could drive the delusion ou: of his brig, 
One day the physician had a happy thought, and said to hig; 

“Did you ever see a dead man bleed?” 

“No,” he replied. 

“Did you ever hear of a dead man bleeding?” 

“ No.” 

“Well, if you will permit me, I will try an experime, 
with you, and see if you bleed or not.” 

The patient gave his consent; the doctor whipped out his 
scalpel and drew a little blood. 

“There,” he said, “‘ you see that you bleed; that prov 
that you are not dead.” 

“Not at all,” the patient instantly replied; “that prov 
that dead men can bleed.”-—New York Tribune. 


A FRENCHMAN applied to a local official for a passport 
visit Klatterwingschen, in Switzerland. The functionan, 


who was not a fellow of any geographical society, struggle 
in vain with the spelling of the place’s name. Then, unvil- 
ing to confess his difficulty, he blandly asked : “ Would jw 
as lief visit some other town?’’—Troy Times. 











For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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Americans Like a Good Thing 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE. 


The Choicest Whiskey for Club, Family and Medicinal Use. 











22d ANNUAL DOG SHOW 


WESTMINSTER 
KENNEL CLUB. 


This Show was held inthe Madison Square 
Garden, New York City, on February 21, 22, 
23 and 24, 1898. 

The official publication is a handsome 
book of about one hundred and eighty pages, 
6%x10 inches. 


three colors from half-tone plates. There are thirty-five pages of fine illustrations 
of typical dogs of best known breeds, with articles on their chief characteristics 
and scales of points for judging. 


pedigree 
and owners’ 








The cover is an exquisite design by a famous artist, printed in 


About ninety-six pages 
names of the dogs entered, with their 
and list 
names and addresses. 

A “marked” edition of the book is 
published, which gives the names of 
the PRIZE WINNERS in ali CLASSES. 
This is a standard book of reference 
for the dog of 1898, and will be sent to 
any address on receipt of 50 cents. 


Address, 


Life Publishing Company, 
— 19 & 24 West dist Street, 
~ New York City. 


modern improvement. 


GREENLEAF. 


HOTEL VENDOME 


The Leading Hotel of 


BOSTON. 


On the Back Bay Boulevard, 
COMMONWEALTH AVE. 
C. H. GREENLEAF & CO. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


PROFILE HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. Open June 30th. One of the 
largest of leading summer resorts, with every 


Golf links and all popular attractions. 


Rich in Bou 
Kling in Brill 
my in Head 

Mellow in Flavor 


vans 
Ale 


Location unsurpassed No h ae 

‘ sUAET & No false ferme 
No yeast cells 
No sediment 





RUINART. 


Clubs, Hotels, Cafés, Resi 
rants and Chop Houses. 


In every Town 
Summer Resor's. 
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of prize winnings, 


the following week. 





We earnestly request our subscribers to give us a fil 


week's notice of any intended change in their address. Notit 


of change should reach us by Thursday to affect the issue 0! 


Under a recent act of Congress, paper mail will not i 
forwarded to a new address, no matter whether instructions are sel 
to the local post office or not, unless addressee also sends stamps to thi 
office to prepay cost of re-mailing. 


Letters are forwarded without any trouble, but papers musi 


be paid for a second time if they are to be forwarded. 
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” NEW OLD & The genuine 1s made only by Robert 
Dimself 7 4 : : 
is nt Bausch & Lomb-Zeiss Field Glass Best ordinary binocular field glass 3 H. Foerderer, Philadelphia, manu- § 


1 to him; * facturer of the famous 


VICI KID 


8 Ask your dealer for Vici Leather 
* Dressing, and be sure the trade- 
8 mark with the name of the maker, § 
Bis on each box or bottle. Imita- 
% tions may ruin your shoes. 

(3 A book about buying, wearing and caring for & 
23 shoes, mailed free. Address > 
2 ROBERT H. FOUERDERER, Philada., Pa. % 
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Bausch & Lomb-Zeiss Glass Ordinary binocular glass , ee FOR CH AIN 
ea 7 ) “ MACHINES. 
valk The above is a correct comparison of the relative size and Bp .| HARTFORDS 
-_ size of field of the NEW and OLD glasses of the same power, \ PAT pines Madotsat 
- ¢ } ee iw . 
ey For sale by all Opticians Ps . ~ he EH 
te peg STANDARD OF THE WORLD 


—f| BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO. 
a full Addresing Dory» ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


POPE MFG ©. HARTFORD, CONN 


ART CATALOGUE OF COLUMBIA BICYCLES BY MAIL 
JO ANY ADDRESS FOR ONE TWO CENT STAMP. 
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' PENS IN ALL STYLES, world par excellence. 
s mus FOR EVERY PURPOSE. | Every bottle bears the 
| | FOR SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. | label ** Johann Maria Farina, gegenuber dem 
& | T Julichs-Platz.’’ Imitations may /ook identical, 
M ate Esterbrook Steel Pen Co. but cannot bear the word “ gegenuber.” 























@| 26 John St.,N.Y. Works,Camden,N.J. | Bchieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 

















HE gets his daughter off his hands 
And thinks his job complete, 
But soon he finds he’s got to put 
Her husband on his feet. —Tit-Bits. 


THE LADY IN THE SUN-BONNET.—Oh, I guess you think 
whatever you say goes ! 

THE LADY IN THE CURL-PAPERS: If you hear it, it does; 
it goes all over the neighborhood. 

—Indianapolis Journal. 

A story is told of a lord and a clergyman who were once 
driving together, and passed the city jail. The lord turned 
to his companion and jokingly said: 

“Where would you be, sir, if that jail had its due?” 

Without a second’s hesitation his companion smilingly 
responded: ‘ Riding alone, I fear.”— Youth’s Companion, 

THERE was but one point to be settled by the two 
strategists. 

““What'll we do with all these Spanish prisoners?” said 
one. ‘Of course we can’t massacre them.” 

The young woman who never says anything unless it 
means something looked disappointed. 

“We'll have to send them back to Spain,” replied the 
other. 

‘* How'll we do it?” 

And, with heartlessness of which only her sex could be 
capable, she suggested: 

“Let's send ’em by a French steamship line.” 

— Washington Star. 
NO OTHER SO GOOD. 

The social life of the present century creates conditions 
of motherhood which many times prevent the natural supply 
‘of food for infants. No so-called infant food equals the Gail 
Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. 

Ir is narrated of a certain gentieman of Celtic extraction, 
who holds the honorable office of trial justice in the State of 
Maine, that on one occasion his own son was haled before 
him on a charge of drunkenness and disorderly conduct. 
His Honor listened gravely to the evidence, which established 
a very clear case against the young man, and said: ‘‘ The 
Court will now rinder sintince. You are fined wan cint and 
costs. The Court will remit the costs, and you go home and 
thank God that your father is the Judge.”—Gveen Bag. 


THE incumbent of a country vicarage had long a thorn in 
his side in the shape of a crusty old farmer, who delighted in 
opposing and annoying the vicar in every possible way. The 
parson, having been offered another living, accepted it, 
mainly to escape his tormentor. Taking leave of the parish, 
he called upon the farmer, and was surprised and even 
touched by the man’s evident regret and sorrow for his 
departure. 

“Why, I thought you would be glad to get rid of me!” 
exclaimed the vicar. 

The farmer shook his head solemnly. 

* Nay, nay!’ he said, in a broken voice. ‘You see, sir, 
I’ve lived here for nigh on forty years, and my experience of 
our parsons is that there’s never a bad ’un goes but a wuss 
‘un comes.”’—Tit-Bits, 

WHEN Thomas Bailey Aldrich was a small-salaried clerk 
in George W. Carleton’s bookstore on Broadway, Fitz James 
O’Brien was in the habit of dropping in to see him, and one 
day came in rather more than nalf-seas over. Aldrich 
decided to take him across the street to a hotel and put him 
to bed. Cautiously and carefully he led O’Brien; but before 
he had got half-way across a friend stopped him and asked: 
“Why do you want to bother with the fellow? Let him go.” 
“1 will not,” replied Aldrich; ‘ he borrowed a dollar from me 
a few days ago, and I can’t afford to let anything happen to 
him.” At another time, when he was not strictly sober, 
O'Brien found himself out of funds. He wandered into a 
publisher's office and asked for twenty-five dollars. This 
was refused him. Angrily seizing a placard, O’Brien reversed 
it and made in big letters on the blank side: ‘“‘ ONE OF ‘'s 
AvuTHors. I AM STARVING.” Tying a string to the card, 
O’Brien placed it around his neck and paraded up and down 
the street, to the great amusement of a large crowd. He was, 
of course, requested to desist, but nothing stopped his mad 
course until a five-dollar bill was presented to him as a 
compromise.—Argonant, 

‘*] THINK,” said the Governor of the Ladrones, disdain- 
fully, ‘‘ that you Americans are a race of shopkeepers.” 

“No,” replied the Captain of the Charleston, as he pro- 
ceeded to raise Old Glory, “ we are more like a nation of real 
estate operators.’"—Philadelphia North American, 


Prince of Wales’s Favorite Wine, 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO. . .“Sunset Limited,” 
LUXURY, COMFORT, SPEED. For 
California, Arizona, Mexico, Japan, China, 
Around the World. 


849 Broapway, AND 1 Battery Piace (Washington Building), New York. 


THE THORNDIKE (*°fckx*) BOSTON 


OPP. PUBLIC CARDEN. USED BY THE BEST PEOPLE. 
Luggage Delivered Free (fr. N. Y., N. H. & H. R. R.). 
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Genuine Ebony. : F ) ,Gures Indigestion 
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Cologne on the Rhine, 


eee RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES 
ROBERT LOW’S SON, 3 
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For Sale by PARK & TILFORD. 


| Sole Agent, ‘C. H. ARNOLD, 
27 South William Street, New York. 
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THE [WO PROFESSORS ARE HAVING A QUIET EVENING, AS THEY FIND THEY ARE UNABLE TO CONVERSE TOGETHER. 
PRUr coSOR V., A HUNGARIAN, SPEAKS ONLY ENGLISH, GERMAN, ITALIAN, ICELANDIC AND PERSIAN ; WHILE PROFESSOR 
G., BY BIRTH A GREEK, HAS ONLY ACQUIRED RUSSIAN, FRENCH, PORTUGUESE, ARABIC AND SPANISH. EACH POSSESSES 
SOME TWENTY DIALECTS, BUT NONE OF THEM IS OF USE. 








The Ideal French Tonic 
BODY AND BRAIN 


Since (863, Endorsed by Medical Faculty 
lasting _ efficacious 


immediate agreeable 


are more potent when tipped with} 


Whitman's, 


Chocolates 
and Confections 


Sold everywhere. 


Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate 
is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and 
healthful. Made instantly with boiling wate, 

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 

1316 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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flower.—Be sure to 
get the “ No. 4711.” 
Sole U. S. Agents 
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If We Say So, It’s S 


Very nearly a half century ag 
house was established in Fulton ™ 
under the same management ast 
The statements about our good 
correct. There is no other Wi 
made in the United States that net 
distiller as much price as 


OLD 
CROW RYE 


and it IS the best. On account @ 
large sales it sells as low as any off 
outside brands. Buy only of ® 
houses. Write for a James Crow 
let. Sent free. 


H. B. KIRK & C0, Sol 30% 


69 Fulton Street, 
Also Broadway and 27th Street. 
Sole Agents for Great Western Champagnt 
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